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But what could Nana Sahib hope for now ?
The revolt had been completely quelled eight years
before. The Honourable East India Company had
gradually been superseded by the English Government,
which now held the entire peninsula under an authority
very much firmer and better established than that of the
old mercantile associations.
Not a trace of the mutiny remained, for the ranks of the
native regiments had been wholly reorganized.
Could the Nana dream of success In an attempt to
foment a national movement among the lowest classes of
Hindoostan ? We shall see.
He was aware that his presence in the province of
Aurungabad had been observed, that the governor and vice-
roy were informed of it, and that a price was set on his
head. It was clear that precipitate flight was necessary,
and that his place of refuge must be well concealed indeed
if he hoped to baffle the search of the agents of Anglo-
Indian police.
The Nana did not waste an hour of the night between
the 6th and /th of March. He perfectly knew the coun-
try, and resolved to gain Ellora, twenty-five miles from
Aurungabad, and there join one of his accomplices.
The night was very dark. The would-be fakir, satisfied
that no one was in pursuit, took his way towards the mau-
soleum, erected at some distance from the city, in honour